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i THE PLEASURES OF “IFFING. 

Our tones were always sunny, 
life would be so jolly if— 
all our bones wers funny. 

If all our were cheerful skies 
eit earth be giaddened 4 » 

If all our eyes were eyes, 
wouldn't life be saddened ? 7 

AOR anid be sadly saddened if 
eves on hr pki 

earth g e saad 
all our were cheerful. 

this or that were thus and so 
I th es ra it be clever? 

it, my dears, won't make it so, . 
“hough wo may “if” forever. 
But w “ifs” won't our wishes 
‘We'd all be less contented = 

Apalite would be a prosy thing « 
" were prevented. 

\ 

LL CASE; A PECULIAR WI 3 

The rise of James McCurdy, a young at- 
in New York city, was attended 

with a number of peculiar circumstances 
of which the public in general were igno- 

: t. His brilliant work in the celebrated 
+3 vs. Morris will case won for him a 
measure of fame that would mean much to 
any young man in the legal profession. 
The case was a hard-fought one, involving 
much labor on the part of the attorneys, 
«specially for the young attorney who 
sought to break the will whereby James E. 

Morris had left his entire estate to his 
scapegrace foster-son, George M. Morris, 
who had disinherited his daughter Edith, 
who, in the eyes of the world, had ever 
been her father’s favorite. McCurdy had 
known Edith for many years and, while 

~ they had never been actually betrothed, 

their names were more or less associated. 
The young lawyer himself was wealthy, 
£0 the match was deemed a fitting one and 
Edith did not seem averse to his attentions. 
The news that she had been disinherited 

‘was received by the world with surprise. 
The estate was a large one and the last act 
of her father was inexplicable. No one 
was more mystified than James McCurdy. 

“Of course I don’t care myself that your 

money is gone, Edith,” he said, ‘‘for Ihave 
enough for both of us. But it does seem 

that that scoun—" 
“Don’t call names, Jim,” replied Edith, 

7. “It won't do any good. I never 
thought how it would seem to be left de- 

: t, but I dare say I will get on some- 
. I can teach music, or become a com- 

panion, or paint china, or——" 
fies Soy do nothing of the kind.” he 
retorted hotly. *‘You*will marry me and 
have everything you want. Still I do not 
care to see that fellow who was never a 
brother to you—and you know what a life 
he led your father—take what is your just 
due.” . 

‘I don’t want to marry you, Jim, and 
bring you nothing.” 
“You will bring yourself. That is suffi- 

cient, Still, if yon will put this case in 
my hands, I will see that you get your just 
dues.” , 
*You mean take it into the courts, Jim?” 

she cried in eonsternation. 
“I mean just that. Contest the will.” 
“Never! I could never contest the will 

of my father.” 

- 

“T don’t believe it was his will.” ~ 
“What, Jim?” a 
“I think it a forgery.” 
The upshot of the matter was that the 

will was contested. McCurdy found itup- 
hill work collecting evidence. Nothing 
that he could learn shook his conviction 
that the father was not out of his mind 
when he made the will. He bent all his 
energies toward showing that the will was 

- a forged document, but found that he 
made little headway in the task. The 
foster son had a friend, Clarence Wood- 
ruff, a dissipated young man, and some- 
how the attorney could not avoid associat: 
icg him with the forged document. He 
had Woodruff watched, but in spite of his 
zeal nothing came of the closest scrutiny 
of the young man’s actions. Day after 
day he worried over the case, until finally 
he was almost in despair. Edith alone 
was calm and indifferent. But now Me- 
Curdy had his professional reputation at 
stake, and he clung to the preliminary 
work on the case with dogged tenacity, al- 
though baffled at every step. One day, 

~ while pon over the matter at his 
club, his attention was aryested by a 
familiar voice, 

“Hello, Jim!” #8 mn. 
“Jack, old boy!” fits 
The two men hands and were 

soon lunching together and conversing 
with much animation. 
“By the way, Jack,” sald McCurdy, re- 

membering a fad of his old friend, ‘‘are 
you anything in hypnotisns lately?” 

“I should think I was. I have become 
quite a celebrity in an amateur way on the 
other side of the water—belong to two 
London societies. But how are things 
with you, Jim? Married? No? Going to 
be? 7 that sigh? Come, unbosom 

With that Jim related all the perplexi- 
ties of the case in hand and the other lis- 
tened with marked attention. For several 
hours they conversed and at the end of 
that time came to some conclusion. 

“Pooh! I don’t believe it will work,” 
Jack?” 

‘There is no harm trying. You are 
sure you have told me all about Wood- 
ruff 

5. : 

“He is the man whom suspect forg- 

LD do,” 

“Then if I succeed do you want him for 
a witness?’ 
“No; the other side are going to call 

him. He was well acquainted with Edith’s 
father, and I believe claims to have been 
present when the will was drawn.” 
‘You must point out Woodruff to me?” 
“Very well.’ 
As they left the club, a tall, well-dressed 

fellow passed. 
“That is the man,” said Jim. 
“I won't forget him. Tell me where he 

is usually to be found.” 
The lawyer named several fashionable 

resorts and the other left him, saying at 
parting: 
* will look around in about a week 

an 
The week passed and Jack was as good 

as his word. He appeared in evident glee. 
“It’s all right, Jim.” 

* Then the two conspirators went out and 
had a bottle at Delmonico’s and further 
devised ways and means. The case came 
on for trial and Jim presented his wit- 
nesses. He asked Edith to be there that 
ber presence might exercise a certain sym- 
pathetic effect upon the jury, but she re- 
fused, dreading the publicity. In opening 
Jim stated that he expected to show that 
the will filed for probate was a false and 
fraudulent document, a statement received 
by George's attorneys with emiles of 
amusement. It must be confessed that 
the testimony of his witnesses did not 
carry out this claim. The best that he 
showed was that Edith’s father was always 
kind to her, loved her and had no reason 
for disinheriting her, When Jim's wit- 

gesses were exhausted the spectators in 
the courtroom wera forced to confess that 
be hud a poor case. He had shown nothing, 
except by the most indirect inference. 
The other side built up what the young: 
attorney at once mentally characterized 
“a gigantic tissue of falsehood.” The 
principal witness was Woodruff, who 
testified that he had once heard the de- 
ceased say that he would disinherit Edith. 
During the direct examination of this wit- 
ness George sat cool and confident. He 

had supplied the motive for the disin- 
heritance and the witness went on to say 
that the old gentleman's aversion to coun- 
sel on the other side, who was paying his 
daughter attentions, was the reason he had 
said he would leave her without a penny. 
The was questioned at length 
wwe told a story that was most effective 

» 
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“Take the witness,” said the attorney 
for that young man, 
Jim consulted with a gentleman who was 

seated directly behind himm—a man who 
Cerys a glittering pair of eyes, wkich 

had kept steadfastly fixed on the wit- 
ness. 

*'Is it all right, Jack?” #5 
“Yes; I'm sure. Go slowly af first, 

though.” . ; 
Jim turned to the witness, an 
“You are sure you heard Mr. Morris say 

that he would disinherit his daughter if 

she did not stop going with me?” 
The witness hesitated, and finally an. 

swered in a bewildered way: 
“No; I'm not sure those were just his 

words.” 
“Did his words imply any such thing?” 
I can’t say that they did.” 
George ed the witness with con- 

sternation and Jim strode out in front of 
him and threw out question after ques 
tion, 

“Did you ever hear my name mentioned 
by Mr. Morris?” 

“Now did b tter of tact ever W, e, as a matter 
or be would disinherit his daugh- 

cad 

es 
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“Why did you say he did?” 
“Because George Morris gave me $10,000 

to testify in this case.” 
“It’s a lie!” shouted that person. 
“Your honor,” said Jim coldly, ‘I pro- 

test against any interruption. This is their 
witness, your honor, and I assert that I 
am following a legitimate line of questions. 
I give your honor my word that we have 
not tampered with this witness, If there 
has been any wrong-doing, I protest that 
it was not on our side.” 
“You may proceed,” said the court. 
“Now, Mr. Woodruff, is it not a fact 

that Mr. Morris did not disinherit his 
daughter?” ; 

““ t is, ” 

“Is it not a fact that in the true will he 
left her everything?” 

“It is.” 
Here George whispered to his attorney: 
‘That hound has sold us out.” 
“Is it not true that you manufactured a 

will to suit your purposes?” 
“It is.” 
“This was a conspiracy between you and 

George Morris to defraud an innocent 
girl? 

“It was. ”» 

“Where is the true will?” “» 
*‘In George Morris’ ion,” 
“Where has he concealed it?” 
“In his trunk in his room.” 
Here ensued a scene of confusion, George 

sprang to his feet with the intention of 
making an assault upon the witness. Offi- 

1 or were sent to the room and found the 
wi 

It was a peculiar ending to a peculiar 
case, but whenever Jack in these days calls 
upon Jim and Edith and sees how happy 
they are in their married life he does not 
regret the part he took in the case, al- 
though he did hypnotize the principal wit- 
ness for the other side. 

—— 

MISS WILLARD’S FIRST APPEAL, 

A Very Pretty Story of the Temperance 
Worker's Career, 

A pretty little story is going the rounds 
about Frances Willard and Mary Liver- 
more. Miss Willard, according to the gos- 
sips, had been engaged to be married to a 
well-known educator. For reasons best 
known to herself, she broke the engage- 
ment. They were both teachers in the 
same institution and he made things so 
disagreeable for her that she resigned. At 
about that time the temperance crusade 
was beginning and Miss Willard longed to 
throw herself into the fray. But she had 
her mother to support and there were 
other responsibilities which she could not 
ignore. She wrote to Mrs. Livermore for 
advice, 

‘‘She told me all the circumstances of 
her life,” said Mrs. Livermore, in telling 
the story a few days ago. ‘‘She explained 
all about her engagement, why it had 
been broken, and why she had giver up 
her educational work: she told me she 
had her mother to support, and asked me 
if I thought she would be unwise to de- 
vote herself to the work towards which 
she felt so strongly drawn. I had known 
something of her, and of her wonderful 
power as a speaker, shown in a marked 
degree by her influence over her pupils, 
and without any hesitation I sat down and 
wrote: 

‘“ ‘Burn your bridges, Frank, and go in, 
It comes upon me with a mighty rush at 
this moment that God has ordained you to 
take up this work, and that you will not only 
succeed, but that you are to be a leader of 
women in one of the greatest movements 
of the age.’ 

“She took my advice,” continued Mrs, 
Livermore, ‘‘and she was successful from 
the very first. She is a much more power- 
ful speaker to-day, of course, than when 
she began, but from the very beginning all 
who heard her felt that she had a winning 
power. She met with some difficulties— 
it was oniy natural that she should—but 
when she once obtained a hearing her 
victory was certain.” 1534 
So intensely has Mrs. Willard devoted 

herself to her work as a speaker that other 
sides of her nature, if not neglected, have 
been allowed to develop in their own sweet 
way, and she often joins with her friends 
in laughing at her own unpractical lack of 
system. Anne Gordon, her private secre- 
tary, is her main support and pillar. Miss 
Willard, whose busy brain is always filled 
with thoughts of her temperance work, 
knows nothing of money matters, and only 
knows that it is time for her to meet her 
numerous appointments when her faithful 
secretary comes to her with the informa- 
tion that she has five—perhaps ten—min- 
utes in which to take her train.—New 
York World. ; 
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Ome of Napoleon’s Shirts at Auction, 

A relic of Napoleon I. was recently 
disposed of in the Rue Drouot auction 
rooms for the small sum of 150 francs. 
It was a tine linen shirt, the authenticty 
of which is established by legal documents. 
After the death of Napoleon at St. Hel- 
ena it was brought to France by Marshal 
Bertrand, one of the Emperor's compan- 
ions in captivity, __ 

ONLY TO-DAY, 
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Yesterday now is a part of forever. 
Bound up in a sheaf which God Rolds tight, 

With glad days and sad ys and bad days 
which never 

~~ 

Shall visit us ith ti their pligh gore w taeir bloom and 

ar © Flinn of sunshine or sorrowful 
me 

Let them go, since we cannot relieve them, 
Cannot undo and cannot atone; 

in his mercy forgive, receive them} 
Only the new days are our own. 

y is ours, and to-day alone. 

THE WOMAN OF STONE. 

Lurine was pretty, petite and 18. She 
had a nice situation at the Pharmacie de 
Siam, in the Rue St. Honore. She had 
no one dependent upon her, and all the 
money she earned was her own. Her 
dress was of cheap material perhaps, but 
it was cut and fitted with that daintiness 
of perfection which seems to be the 
natural gift of the Parisienne, sc that one 
never thought of the cheapness, but ad- 
mired only the effect which was charming. 
She was bookkeeper and gentle assistant 
at the pharmacie and had a little room of 
her own across the Seine, in the Rue de 
Lille. She crossed the river twice every 
day —once in the morning when the sun 
was shining, and again at night when the 
radiant lights along the river's bank glit- 
tered like jewels in a long necklace. She 
bad her little walk through the gardens of 
the Tuileries every morning after she had 
crossed the Pont Royal, but did not return 
through the gardens in the evening, for a 
park in the morning is a different thing to 
a park at night. On her return she al- 
ways walked along the Rue de Tuileries 
until she came to the bridge to see the 
gleaming white statues in the sunlight, 
Her favorite statue was one of a woman 

who stood on a pedestal near the Rue de 
Rivoli. The arm was thrown over her 
head, and there was a smile on the marble 
face which was inscrotable. It fascinated 
the girl as she looked up to it, and seemed 
to be the morning greeting to her busy 
day's work in the city. If no one was in 
sight, which was often the case at 8 o'clock 
in the morning, the girl kissed the tips of 
her fingers, and tossed the salute airily up 
to the statue, and the woman of stone 
always smiled back av her the strange, 
mystical smile which seemed to express 
that it knew much more of this world and 
its ways than did the little Parisienne who 
daily gazed up at her, 
Lurine was happy, as a matter of course, 

for was not Paris always beautiful? Did 
not the sun shine brightly? And was not 
the air always clear? What more, then, 
could a young girl wish? Theres was one 
thing which was perhaps lacking, but that 
at last was supplied; and then there was 
not a happier girl in all Paris than Lurine, 
She almost cried it aloud to her favorite 
statue the next morning, for it seemed to 
her that the smile had broadened since she 
had passed it the morning before, and she 
felt as if the woman of stone guessed the 
secret of the woman of flesh, 
Lurine had noticed him for several days 

hovering about the pharmacie, and looking 
in at her now and then; she saw i$ all, but 
pretended not to see. 
One night he followed her as far as the 

bridge, but she walked rapidly on, and 
he did not overtake her. He never enter- 
ed the pharmacie, but lingered about as if 
waiting for a chance to speak to her 
Lurine had no one to confide in but the 
woman of stone, and it seemed by her 
smile that she understood already, and 
there was no need to tell Jer that the 
inevitable young man had come. The 
next night he followed her quite across 
the bridge, and this time Lurine did not 
walk so quickly. Girls in her position 
are not supposed to have formal introdce- 
tions to their lovers. 
"Good evening,” was all he said to her. 

| She glanced sideways shyly at him, but 
did not answer, and the young man walk- 
ed on beside her, oe 
‘you come this way every night,” he 

said, ‘I bave been watching you, Are 
you offended?” 

| “No,” she said, almost ig ¢ whisper, 
-— 

“Thed may I walk "with you fo your 
home?’ he asked. 

“You may walk with me as far as the 
corner of the Rue de Lille,” she replied. 
“Thank you!” said the young fellow, 

and together they walked the short dis- 
tance, and there he bade her good-night, 
after asking permission to meet her at the 
corner of the Rue St. Honore, and walk 
home with her the next night. 
Fai must not cowe to the shop,” she 

said. 
“I understand,” he replied, nodding his 

head in assent to her wishes. He told her 
his name was Jean Duret, and by-and by 
she called him Jean, and he called her 
Lurine. He never haunted the Phasmacie 
now, but waited for her at the corner, and 
one Sunday he took her for a little excur- 
sion on the river, which she enjoyed ex- 
ceedingly. Thustime went on, and Lurine 
was very happy. The statue smiled its 
enigmatical smile, though, when the sky 
was overcast, there seemed to her a subtle 
warning in the smile. Perhaps it was be- 
cause they had quarreled the night before. 
Jean had seemed to her harsh and unfor- 
giving. He had asked her if she could not 
bring him some things from the Phar- 
macie, and gave her a list of three chem- 
icals, the names of which he had written 
on a paper. 
“You can easily get them,” he had said; 

they are in every pharmacie, and will 
never be missed.” 

“But,” said the girl in horror, “that 
would be stealing.” 
The young man laughed. 
‘How much do they pay you there?’ he 

asked. And when she told him, he laugh- 
ed again, and said: 
“Why, bless you, if I got so little as 

that I would take something from the 
shelves every day and sell it.” 
The girl looked at him in amazement, 

and he, angry at her, turned upon his heel 
and left her. She leaned her arms upon 
the parapet of the bridge, and looked 
down into the dark water. The river 
always fascinated her at night, and she 
often paused to look at it when crossing 
the bridge, shuddering as she did so. She 
eried a little as she thought of his abrupt 
departure, and wondered if she had been 
too harsh with him. After all, it was not 
very much he asked her to do, and they 
did pay her so little at ths pharmacie. 
And then, perhaps her lover was poor, and 
needed the aiticles he had asked her to get, 
Perhaps he was ill, and had said nothing. 
There was a touch on her shoulder. She 
looked round. Jean was beside her, but 
the frown had not yet disappeared from 
his brow. 

‘Give me that paper,” he said, abruptly. 
She unclosed her hand, and he picked 

the paper from it, and was turning away. 
“Stop!” she said; *'I will get you what 

you want, but I will myself put the money 
in the till for what they cost.” 
He stood thers, looking at her for a 

moment, and then said: 
*‘Lurine, I think you are a little fool. 

They owe you ever so much more than 
that. However, I must have the things,” 
and he gave her back the paper with the 
eaution: 

‘Be sure you let no one see that, and be 
very certain that you get the right 
things.” He walked with her as far as the 
corner of Rue de Lille. ‘You are not 
augry with me?” he asked her before they 
parted. 

“I would do anything for you,” she 
whispered, and then he kissed her good- 
night. 

She got the chemicals when the proprie- 
tor was out, and tied them up neatly, as 
was her habit, afterwards concealing them 
in the little basket in which she carried 
her lunch. The proprietor was a sharp- 
eyed old lynx, who looked well after his 
shop and his pretty little assistant. 
“Who has been getting so much chlorate 

of FIRS he asked, taking down the jar, 
and looking sharply at her. 
The girl trembled. 
“It is all right,” she said. 

money in the till.” 
“Of course,” he said. *‘T did not expect 

you to give it away for nothing. Who 
bought it?” : 

““An old man.” replied the girl, tremb- 
ling still, but the proprietor did not notice 
that—he was counting the money, and 
found it right, 

‘I was wondering what he wanted with 
so much of it. If he comes in again look 
sharply at him, and be able to describe him 
to me. It seems suspiciot\ ” Why it seem- 
ed suspicious Lurine dia not know, but 
she passed an anxious time until she took 
the basket in her hand and went to meet 
her lover at the corner of the Rue des Pyr- 
amides, His first question was— 

‘*Have you brought me the things?” 
“Yes,” she answered. "Will you take 

them here, now?” 
“Not here, not here,” he replied hurried- 

ly, and then ask anxiously, *‘Did anyone 
see you take them?” 

‘No, but the proprietor knows of the 
large package, for he counted the money.” 
“What money?” asked Jean. 
“Why, the money for the things. Youn 

don’t think I was going to steal them, did 
you!” 
The young man laughed, and drew her 

into a quiet corner of the gardens of the 
Tuileries. 

“I will not have time to go with you to 
the Rue de Lille to night,” he said. 
“But you will come as usual to-morrow 

night?” she asked, anxiously. 
“Certainly, certainly,” he replied, as he 

rapidly concealed the packages in his 
pockets. 
The next night the girl waited patiently 

for her lover at the corner where they were 
in the habit of meeting, but he did not 
come. At last she saw a man ranning 
rapidly down the street, und as lhe passel 
a brilliantly-lighted window she ree- 
ognized Jean. He came quickly towards 
her. 

“Here I am,” she cried, 
ward. 
ing, “Oh, Jean, what is the matter?” 
He shook her rudely and shouted at her 

— “Let me go, you fool!” But she clung to 
him, until he raised his fist and struck her 
squarely in the face. Lurine staggered 
against the wall, and Jean ran on. A 
stalwart man who had spoken to Lurine a 
few moments before, and, not understand- 
ing her silence, stood in a doorway near 
watching her, sprang out when he siw the 
assault, and thrust his stick between the 
feet of the flying man, flinging him face 
forward cn the pavement. The next in- 
stant he placed his foot between his shoul- 
ders, holding him down as if he were a 
snake, - 
“You villain!” he cried. 

man, would you?” 
Jean lay there as if stunned, and two 

gens d’armes came pantingly upon the 
scene. 

“This scoundrel,” said the man, ‘‘has 
just assaulted a woman. I saw him.” 
“He has done more than that,” said one 

of the officers, grimly, as if, after all, the 
striking of the woman was but a trivial 
affair. 
They secured the young man and drag- 

ged him with them. The girl came up to 
them and said, talteringly— 

“It is all a mistake, it was an acoident. 
He didn’t mean to do it.” 

“Ob, he didn’t, aud pray how do you 
know?” asked one of ths officers, 
“Yon little devil,” said Jean to the girl 

through his clinched teeth, “‘it’s all your 
fault.” 
The officers hurried him off, 
“I think,” said one, “that we should 

have arrested the girl; you heard what she 
said.” 

‘““Yes,” said the other, ‘‘but we have 
enough on our hands now, if the crowd 
finds out who he is.” 
Lurine thought of following them, but 

she was so stunned by the words that her 
lover had said to her, rather than by the 
blow he had given her, that she turned her 
steps sadly toward the Point Royal and 
went to her room. 
The next morning she did not go through 

the gardens, as ucual, to her work, and 
when she entered the Pharmacie de Siam, 
the proprietor cried out, ‘‘Here she is, the 
vixen! Who would have thought it of 
her? You wretch, you stole my drugs to 
give to that villain!” 

“Here is the 

running for- 
She caught him by the arm, say- 

“Strike a wo- 

“I did not,” said Lurine, stoutly, “I 
put the money in the till for them.” 

“Hear her! She confesses!” said the 
proprietor. 
The two concealed officers stepped for- 

ward and arrested her where she stood as 
the accomplice of Jean Duret, who, the night before, hal flang a bomb in the 
crowded Avenue de I'Opera, 
Even the prejudiced French judges soon 

saw that the girl was innocent of all evil 
lntent, and was but the victim of the 
scoundrel who passed by the name of Jean 
Duret. He was sentenced for life; she was 
get free, : He had tried to place the blame on her, like the craven ha was, to shield 
another woman. This was what cut Lur- 
ine to the heart. She might Lave tried to 
find an excuse for his crime, but she real- 
ized that he had never cared for her, and 
but used her as his tool to get possession 
of the chemicals he dared not buy, 

In the drizzling rain she walked away 
from her Leta penniless, and broken in 
body and spirit. She passed the little 

i Sat, carl, wee dE A. 

Pharmacie de Siam, not daring to enter, 
She walked in the rain along the Rue pid 
Pyramides, and across the Rue de Rivoli 
and into the Tuileries Gardens, She had 
forgotten about her sione woman but. un- 
consciously, her steps were directed to her. 
She looked up at her sta ue with amaze. 
ment, at first not recognizing it, It was 
no longer the status of a smiling woman, 
The head was thrown back, the eyes 
closed. The last mortal agony was on the 
face. It was a ghastly monument to death. 
The girl was so perplexed by the change 
in her statue that for a moment ghe forgot 
the ruin of her own life. She saw that the 
smiling face was but a ma k, held in place 
by the curving of the let arm over it. 
Life, she reulized now, was made up of 
tragedy and comedy, and he who sees but ° 
the smiling face, sees but the half of life, 
“I, too, wiil be a woman of “ s one.” she 
sa d, ns she sw.ftly descended the steps of 
the writ 

WOOD'S PHOSPHODINE. 

The Great English Remedy. 
= Six Packages Guaranteed to 

promptly, and permanently 
cure all forms of Nervous 
Weakness, Emissions, Sperm- 

atorrhea, Impotency and all 
effects of Abuse or Excesses, 

& ton ™ Mental Worry, excessive use 
3 of Tobacco, Opium or Stimu- Beforeand After. yn se wonin peg 

firmity, Insanity, Consumption and an early grave. 
Has been prescribed over 35 years in thousands of 
cases; is the only Reliable and Honest Medicine 
known. Askdruggistfor Wood's Phosphodine; if 
he offers some worthless medicine in place of this, 
inclose price in letter, and we will send by return 
mail. Price, one package, 81; six, $5, One will 
please, siz will cure. Pamphlets free to any address, 

The Wood Company, 
Windsor, Ont., Canada. 

Seld in Chatham by 

J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE, Druggist 

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE. 

THE STR. NELSON. 
CAPT. BULLOCK 

will run between Chatham Jand points up river as 
follows— 
Leaving Chatham at 9 and 11a m and 2 and 4.30 

pm 
Leaving Newcastle at 10.15 a m, and 1215, 3.15 

and 5.45 p m, solar time 
Making the usual calls at Douglastown. Bushville 

and Nelson, carrying freizht and passengers. 
The Steamer Miramichi wiil leave on her first 

down river trip on [Saturday, May 4th, at the usual 

" W. T. CONNORS. 
Manager. 

OUR 
FRIENDS THINK 
WEARE T00 MODEST. 
Well, we do not like to talk about ourselves, and 

there is no need of it, Our, graduates talk for us. 
What we ask you to do is to “take stock of them : 

compare them with the graduates of other colleges. 
We will be satisfied with the result. 
Send for catalogue to 

S. KERR & SON 
St. John Business College. 

0 dd Fellows’ Hall, St. John, N. B, 

SL; : UHICE & 
= (The) 334 

“FITZMAURICE.” 
The above well known Clyde Stallion will travel 

during the coming season between Ch athsm and 
Doaktown, also standing at Douglastown, Newcast o 
Nelson, Derby, Indiantown, Barnaby River, Black 
River, Bay du Vin and Richibucto. 
Terms made known by groom. 

GEO. E. FISHER, 
Woodburn Farm. 

B. R. BOUTHILLIER. 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

CHATHAM, 

Keeps constantly on hand full lines of Cloths 
of the best 

British, and Canadian Makes, 

Trimmings, etc. 

GENTLEMERS' GARMENTS 
all kinds cut and made to order on the prem. 

LADIES’ COATS & SACQUES 
co to order. 

Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

SMELT  SHOOKS. 
Smelt shooks on hand and for sale bv 

GEV, BURCHIL & SONS 
Nelson Dec. 22nd, 1894. 

5,000 HIDES | 
Five Thousand Hides 

Wanted, 

T will pay cash on delivery for all the hides I ca 
procure ; also, I will buy ore thousand calf skin 
either for cash or for exchange, 

Parties in any part of the County neeling plaster 
n g hair can be supplied by sending in their order 
0* me. 

5 WILLIAM TROY 

splendid Farm for Sale. 
The subscriber offers for sale his farm at Napan, 

well knawn as the late John Bremner farm, whick 
contains 100 acres more or less of lant under 
cultivation snd well watered, besides about 100 
acres additional well wooded with pulp wood, cedar 
and firewood. 
The farm is seven miles from Chatham which 

offers a fine market for its products. 
The land under cultivation is in splendid con- 

dition and the portion under grass will cut about 
fifty tons of hay this season, besides the usual 
mixed crops, for which it is well suited. It has a 
fine new two-storey dwelling, commodious barp and 
other outbuildings. 
The district school is located on the property, 

and there is a church and also a blacksmith shop 
within a mile. There is a cedar bog on the farm 
and mussel mud in the river in front of it, which 
offer an exceptional privilege for obtaining fer- 
tilizing matter. Apply to 

THOMAS TRAER, 
Lower Napan 

FOR SALE. 
Four Plows, one Mowing Machine. Apply atlth 

ation Farm to 

WM DIXON 
or atJ. B. SNOWBALL'S Office 

AGENTS WANTED 
Who desire to earn from $15 to $25 weekly. It can 
be done selling our hardy, guaranteed, Canadian } 
grown Nuwsery stock. Salary or commission rei 
weekly. Exclusive territory. Handsome oatfit free, 
Write us at once for terms, 

E 0. GRAHAM 
Nurgeryman, Toronto, Ont, 

Ne a = ———— 

NEW BRUNSWICK 

Z. TINGLEY, 
HAIRDRESSER, ETC. 

HAS REMOVED 
= BLES 

SHAVING PARLOR 
Benson Building 

Water Street, Chatham. 

He will also keep a first+class stock of 

Cigars, Tobaccos, Pipes, 

Smakers’ Goods generally 

FARM FOR SALE. 
That desirable property situate near Saint Panl’s 

church, Upper Ch am, known as the DoasBrisay 
propercy, running m the river to the rear lots 
and centaining about ninety five acres Ther» is a 
good house and barn and a good deal of wool land 
with some ten acres cieared in front. There is also 
a good fishing privilege in front. 
The subscriber wishes ats) tosall t13 nuv31 ot 

at the month of the Tabusintacrivesr kaowa as the 
John Murray Marsh Terms moderate. 
Chatham, 26th March 1805. 

MARY CHALMERS 

J. F BENSON, 
TYPEWRITER, &C. &C. 

ALSO 
AGENT FOR “NEW YOST” TYPEWRITING COM 

PANY FOR NORTHERN COUNTIES, 

OFFICE: 

BENSON BLOCK CHATHAM. N B 

ORS. CG. J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DENTISTS. 

Teeth extracted without pain by 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anzsthztics, 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber & Celluloid 

the use 

Special attention given to the preservation and 
regulating of the natural teeth, 
Also Crown and Bridge work All work 

guaranteed in every respect, 
Br in Chatham, BeNsox Brock. Telephone 

0. 58. 
In Newcastle, opposite Square, over J. G 

KETHRO8' Barber shop. Telephone No. 8 

Manchester House. 
XMAS & NEW YEAR 1894-1896. 

Our stock of generol dry gods is fall and com-- 
plete in every line aud we have on hand all the new 
est goods for the Holiday season. 

W.  LOGGIE Co TLD. 
MANCHESTER HOUSE. 

FASHIONABLE TAILO. 1. 
Made to order in the latest style 

Laaies Spring Jackets, 

Capes and Mantles; 
perfect fit guaranteed; men’s and boys work will 
receive special attention. 
Residence, Thomas Street, Newcastle N. B. 

S. H. UNDERHILL 
: TAILORHSS. 

STORE TO RENT. 
The lower store in the Pierce Block lately occupied 

by R. Murdoch. Immediate possession given. For 
further information apply to 

J. J. PIERCE. 

500 CORDS 

Seasoned Hardwood, 

‘The sabseriber has for sale on the line of 

C. E RAILWAY, 
500 cords seasoned woed, (split,) consisting of 

Maple, Yellow Birch and Beech 
which he will dispose of in carload lots or more 

at 

$2.00 PER CORD, LOADED, 
freight rates from $8.00 to 10.00 ger car, 

W.R. McCLOSKEY, 
Biestewn, N. B. 

L 

tc A _—— ——~ nga a 

AY 16,1895. 

DR. J. HAYES, 
Memb. Royal Col. Surg., Eng. 

Lic. Royal Col. Pys,, London. 

WE MANUFACTURE AND HAVE 

FOR SALE 

Laths, 

Pailings, 

Box-Shooks, 

Barrel Heading, 

Matched Flooring, 

Matched Sheathing, 

Dimensioned Lumber, 

Sawn Spruce Shingles. 

THOS. W. FLETT, 

NELSON. 

ALEX. MACKINNON, 

WATER ST. CHATHAM, 
Iam now prepared to offer my customers and the 

public generally, goods at 

REDUCED PRICES 
in the following lines, viz :— 

Mixed Candy, uts, Grapes, Lemons 
Rasins, Currants, Citron and Lemon 
Peel, Flavoring Ext acts and Pure 

Spices, and other Groceries. 

ALSO— — 

A nice line of 

gift cups & saucer- 

Mugs. Lamps, and a General 
assortment of 

Glass and Earthenware &o. 

ALEX MCKINNON. 
December 13th 1894. 

Ro KTEN: 
CAVEATS, TRADE }1ARks 5 
COPYRIGHTS. & 

CAN I OBTAIN A PATENT? Fora 
Es answer and an honest opinion, write to 
UNN & CO., wo have had nearly filty years’ 

experience in the patent business. mmunica- 
| tions strictly confidential. A Handbook of In- 

formation concerning Patent: and how to ob- 
tain them sent free. Also a eatalogue of mechan- 
ical and scientific books sent free. 
Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 

8 al notice in the Scientific American, and 
thus are brought widely before the public with 
out cost to the inventor, T! 3 splendid paper, 
| weekly, elegantly illustr: ced, has by far the 

est circulation of any scientific work in the 
world. $3 a year. Sample copies sent free. 

Building Edition, monthly, $2.50 a year. Single 
Sse. 27) cents. very number contains bea- 

ul plates, in colors, and photographs of new 
pouses, io plans, enabling builders to show the 

MUNN 
8 and secure contracts. Address 
CO.. NEW YORE, 361 BROADWAY. 

JAMES HUDSON ESTATE. 
All persons having any just claims agamnst the 

state of the late James Hndsnn of Weldfield 
parish of Chatham, Northumberlacd Co., deceased 
are hereby requested to render the same, duly attests 
ed, to the undersigne | for pavn.ent ; and all persou, 
indebted to the said James Hudson are request d to 
make payment to the undersigned within three 
months from date 

» ROBERT REINSBORROW. 
Chatham March 14 1895 

ATTENTION | 
Wanted 10,000 bushels wheat. 

RUSSELL MCPOUGALL & CO, 
have started their 

GRIST MILL 
and are now prepared to give quick returns toa 
large ammount of customers 
Tuey will also be prepared to grind buckwheat 

in a short time 

RUSSEL McDOUGALL & CO 

Black Brook 
Octl7, 1894 

SPRING |W 

etc. Our ambition is to please 

or call and judge for yourself. 

DIRECT FROM LONDON, 

J. D. CREAGHAN, 
CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE. 

PORTATIONS, 
PARIS AND NEW YORK. 

' 
~~ 

Just received 115 cases and bales new spring merchardize, com- 
prising 178 pieces ladies’ dress goods, 500 pieces prints, cambrics and 
duck suitings, 60 pieces carpets and floor vil cloths, 200 sets lace 
window curtains, 250 ladies’ capes, jacket< and wraps, direct from 
Berlin and Germany, beautiful fitting garments, also hosiery, gloves 
umbrellas, parasols, ribbons, trimmings, velvets household drapery, 

the public to excel and give the 
people of Miramichi all the advantages of a city store. Close and 
judicious buyers can see that our prices are lower, and quality of goods 
as high as any St. John or Montreal warehouse. Send for samples 

A 
i 
ie 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
J.D. CREA GEXATY. 

CHATHAM AND NEWCASTLE. 

OF 
Railway, daily (Sundays’ exceptea)as, follows: 

} 

Betwesn Fredericton Chatham and 

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY 
WINTER 189%. 

snd arm MONDAY, DEG 24. until rurther notice, trains will rur on the above 

Connecting with the I. C. R. 
Loggieville. = 

For FTN, 

sain MIXED GOING NORTH. 

(read down) (read up) EXPRESS. MIXED 
7W0amly .. Fredericton, ... ar. 3 35pmiiy Chatham, 850p. m. 140p. m. 
5 amet ee Gibson, .... 3 30 Nelson 9.10 2.00 9 

740 . .. Marysville, .. 815 Ar. Chatham Junc., 9.30 * 2.20 * 
915 ..Cross Creek, .. 145 Lv. “ . 9.50 * 2.40 © 
10 30 ...Boiestown, ... = 1 Nelson 2 » 5 - 

Ar, <h 3 » 2 ‘ 
5 pos ...Doaktown, ... 11 15 r. Chatham olf 

1240p m ... Blackville... 10 e 

84 Chatham'Ject.. { GOING SOUTH. 
H yr ” & ] : Ys nD EXPRESS. Mixep 

3 2 Bae hd Oaetham. 745, (Lv. Chatham, 3Na. w. 1000s m 
ait Ra 10 Nelson pia. 25 ¢ 

845 .» -Loggleville. .. 7" (Ar. Chatham Junction, 400 * 10.50 * 
FOR IND'TON  INDIANTOWN BRANCH. FORBLRVLE|y “ “ 495 °F 11.20 ’ 
"8 ibam.......... lackville .. ar 4 50 p m|Nelsen — 45 . 
me = ve de cu Aes a URE EE lv 4.05 ** |Ar. Chatham 5.00 * 12.10 pm 

The above Table is made up on Eastern standard time, 
tham and Fredericton will also stop wnea signalled at the following flag ergy Upper Nelson Boom, Chelmsford, Grey Rapids, Upper Blackville, Blissfield 

Carrol's, McNamee's, Ludlow, Astle Crossing, Clearwater, Porta, i Creek, Covered Bridge, Zionville, Durham, Nashwaak, Manzer’s Siding, Penniac. 

Portage Road, Forbes’ Siding, Upper Cross 

Express 
but not Monday mornings. 

CONNECTIONS 
for 8t. John and all 
and Presque Isle, and ai Cross Creek with Stage for 

THOS, HOBEN, wupt. 
_— 

are made at Chatham Junction with the I, 
for all points East and West, and = at ver with the 

treal and all points in the upper provincesand with the C. P. RAILWAY 
SF BASNEAY for Sa. West, and at Gibson for Woodstock, Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmuundston 

Trains on I C. R.run through to destinations on Sunday. Exgress trains run Sunday mornings 

C. RAILWAY 

Stanley. 

ALEX, GIBSON Gen’l Manager 

| 

| 
| 

| 

| 

= 

Be ee 

CEA'TIEE ATI, 

(BEST ABLISHAED 1852] 

THE GILLESPIE GHTH AM FOUNDRY, 
The subscriber having leased the above 

FOUNDRY AND 
is prepared to meet the requirements of Railway, Mill and 

owners and other users of Machinery, for all work 

MACHINE SHOP, 
Steamboat 

and materials in his line. 

IRON AND BRASS CASTINGS 
will be made a spacialty. Stoves, Plow-castings, ete. always in stock 
ORDERS IN PERSON, OR b [AIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO, 

Estimates for work furnished on application. 

JAS. G. MILLER 
Established 1866, = 

Duniap Bros. & Co, 
AMHERST, N. S. 
Ne —— 

Dunlap, McKim & Downs, 
WALLACE, N. S. 

DUNLAP, COOKE & CO., 
AMHERST, N. S. 

DUNLAP ¢OOKE & CO. 
MERCHANT TZILORS, 

) —_—AND— 

MHERST. 

N. S. 
This firm carries one of 

fine tra. e 
his 
the prices are right. 

1 the finest selections of Cloths incinding al Their cutters and staff of workmen employed are the best establishment has a superior tone and finish. All inspection of th 

i the different makes suitable for 
obtainable, and the clothing from 
e samples will convince you that 
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SOUTH AMERICAN 

Stomach#° Liver Cure 
The Most Astcnishing 

the Last One 
Medical Discovery of 

Hundred Years. 
It is Pleasant to the Taste as the Sweetest Nectar, 
It is Safe and Harmless as the Purest Milk. 

This wonderful Nervine Tonic has only recently been introduced 
into this country by the proprietors and manufacturers of the Great 
South American Nervine Tonic, and yet its great value as a curative 
agen’, has long been known by a 
who have not brought its merits 
s<neral public. 

few of the most learned physicians, 
and value to the knowledge of the 

"This medieine has completely solved the problem of the cure of indi- 
gestic .. dyspepsia, and diseases of the general nervous system. It is 
also of ie greatest value in the cure of all forms of failing health from 
whatever cause. It performs this by the great nervine tonic qualities 
which it possesses, and by its great curative powers upon the digestive 
organs, the stomach, the liver and the bowels. No remedy compares 
with this wonderfully valuable Nervine Tonic as a builder and strength- 
ener of the life forces of the human body, and as a great renewer of a 
broken-downa constitution. It is also of more real permanent value in 
the treatment and cure of diseases of the lungs than any consumption 
remedy ever used on this continent. 
ousness of females of all ages. 

It is a marvelous cure for nerv- 
Ladies who are approaching the critical 

period known as change in life, should not fail to use this great Nervine 
"Comic, almost constantly, for the space of two or three years. It will 
ca.ry them safely over the danger. 
tive iz of inestimable value to the aged and infirm, because its 
energizing properties will give them a new hold on life, 

This great strengthener and curs- 
great 

It will add ten 
or fifteen years to the lives of many of those who will use a half dozen 
bottles of the remedy each year. 

IT IS A GREAT REMEDY FOR TE CURE OF 
Ne. vousness, 
Ner ua Prostration, 
Nerve 's Headache, 
ick i adache, 
¥Yemale Veakness, 
Nervous Chills, 
Paralysis, 
Nervous Paroxysms and 
Nervous Choking, 
Hot Flashes, 
Palpitation of the Heart, 
Mental Despondency, 
Sleeplessness, : 
St. Vitus’ Dance, 
Nervousness of Females, 
Nervousness of Old Age, 
Neuralgia, 
Pains in the Hears, 
Pains in the Back, 
Failing Health, 

Broken Constitution, 
Debility of Old Age, 
Indigestion and Dyspepsia, 
Heartburn and Sour Stomach, 
Weight and Tenderness in Stomact 
Loss of Appetite, 
Frightful Dreams, 
Dizziness and Ringing in the Ears 
Weakness of Extremities and 
Fainting, 
Impure and Impoverished Blood, 
Boils and Carbuncles, 
Serofula, 
Scrofulous Swellings and Ulcers, 
Consumption of the Lungs, 
Catarrh of the Lungs, 
Bronchitis and Chronic Cough, 
Liver Com :-'oint, 
Chronic ii hieea, 
Delicate and Scrofulous Children, 

$nmmer Complaint of Infants, 
All these and many other complaints cured by this wonderful 

Nervine Tonic. 

RERVOUS DESEASES. 
As a cure for every class of Nervous Diseases, no remedy has been 

able to compare with the Nervine Tonic, which is very pleasant and 
harmless in all its effects upon the youngest child or the oldest and most 
delicate individual. Nine-tenths of all the ailments to which the human 
family is heir are dependent on nervous exhaustion and impaired diges- 
tion. When there is an insuflicient 
general state of debility of the brain, spinal marrow, 11 

Starved nerves, like starved muscles, becor. result. 

supply of nerve food in the blood, a 
nerves is the 

wng when the 
right kind of food is supplied; and a thousand wealnesses and ailments 
disappear as the nerves recover. As the nervous system must supply all 
the power by which the vital forces of the body are carried on, it is the 
first to suffer for want of perfect nutrition. Ordinary food does not con- 
tain a sufficient quantity of the kind of nutriment necessary to repair 
the wear our present mode of living and labor imposes upon the nerves. 
For this reason it becomes necessary that a merve food be supplied. 
This South American Nervine has been found by analysis to contain the 
essential elements out of which nerve tissue is formed. This accounts 
for its universal adaptability to the cure of 2ll forms of nervous de- 
rangement. 

CRAWFORDSYILLE. I~xD., Aug. 20, "86. 
To the Great South American Medicine Co.: 
DEAR GENTS: —I1 desire to say to you that I 

have suffered for many years with a very serious 
disease of the s.omach and nerves. 1 tried every 
medicine I could hear of, but nothing done me 
any appreciable good until I was advised to 
try your Great Sonth American Nervine Tonic 
and Stomach and Liver Cure, and since using 
several bottles of it I must say that I am sur- 
srised at its wonderful powers to cure the stom- 
wh aud general nervoi 3a system. If everyone 
wnew the value of this remedy as I do you would 
aot be able to supply the demand. 

J. A. H1ArDEE, Ex-Treas. Montgomery Co. 

A SWORN CURE FCR ST. 

ReBEccA WiLkINsSOX, ¢! Brownsvalley, Ind., 
says: “I hadbeen in a distressed condition fo» 
three years from Nervousness, Wa2aknesa of the 
Stomach, Dyspepsia, and Indigestion, until my 
health was gone. I had been doctoring con- 
stantly, with no relief. I bought one bottle of 
South American Nervine, which done me more 
good than any $50 worth cf dnctoring I every 
did in my life. I would ::° ~ weakly pore 
son to use this valuat' 

few bottles of it hae 

consider it the grand 

VITAS’ DANCE OR CHOREA. 
CRAWFORDSVILLE, IND., June 1887. 

1y daughter, eleven years old, was severely a ticted with St. Vitus’ Dance 
or Chorea. 
vine and she is completely restored. 
Vitus’ Dastce. 

We gave her three and one-half tues of South American Ner- 
I believe it will cure every case of St. 

I have kept it in my family for two years, and am sure it is 
““2 greatest remedy in the world for AR a and Dyspepsia, and for all 
forms of Nervous Disorders and Failing 

State of Indiana, 
Montgomery County, Yon: 

Subscribed and sworn to before me this June 22, 1887. 

th, from whatever cause. 
Jorn T. MIsH. 

. 

CHAS. W. WriGgHT, Notary Pu 

INDIGESTION AND DYSPEPSL® 
The Great South American Nervine Tonic 

Which we now offer you, is the only absolutely unfailing remedy ever 
discovered for the cure of Indigestion, Dyspepsia, and the vast train of 
symptoms and horrors which are ymp the result of disease and debility of 
the human stomach. No person can afford to pass by this jewel of incal- 
culable value who is affected by disease of the stomach, because the ex- 
perience and testimony of many go to prove that this is the oNE and 
ONLY ONE great cure in the world for this universal destroyer. There 
is no case of unmalignant disease of the stomach which can resist the 
wonderful curative powers of the South American Nervine Tonic. 
Harrier E. Harr, of Waynetown, Ind., says: 

“I owe my life to the Great South American 
I had been in bed for five months from 

the effects of an exhausted stomach, Indigestion, 
Nervous Prostration, and a general shattered 
condition of my whole system. Had given up 

Had tried three doe- 

Nervine. 

all hopes of getting well. 
tors, with no relief. The first bottle of the Nerv- 
ine Tonic improved me so much that I was able to 
walk about, and a few bottles cured me entirely. 
I believe it is the best medicine in the world. I 
can not recommend it too highly.” 

No remedy compares with SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE as a eure for the Nerves. No 
pares with South American Nervine as a wondrous cure forthe 
compare with South American Nervine as a cure for all forms of 
cure Satiien and Dyspepsia. It never fails 

the build up 

and quickly drive away your disabilities and 

| Mgrs. ELLA A. BRATTON, of New Ross, Indiana, 
says: ‘I cannot express how much I owe to the 
Nervine Tonic. My system was completely shat. 
tered, appetite gone, was coughing and spitting 
up blood; am sure I was in the first 
of consumption, an in ce handed down 
through several generations. I n taking 
the Nervine Tonic, and continued its use for about six months, and am entirely cured. It is the §ryndest remedy for nerves, stomach and lungs I have ever seen.” 

com. 
Stomach. No remedy 
faili 

to cure Chorea or St, Vitus’ Dance. Its powers te whole system are wonderful in the extreme, It cures the mid. dle aged. Itis a great friend to the aged and infirm. Do not oC CR, GE 
if you do, you may neglect the only remedy which 
Nervine is perfectly safe, and very pleasant to the taste. 
great cure, because it will put the bloom of fresh 

gp coy to use this precious boon; 
will restore you to health. South American 

Large 16 ounce Bottle, $1.00. 
EVERY BOTTLE WARRANTED. 

SOLD BY DR. J. 
CHATHAM; N. B: 

PALLEN & SON 

GENTLEMEN'S OUTFITTERS, 
a 

~ 

0) 

ng health, It nevet fails to * 


